BY GOUVERNEUR MORRIS

4 HEMINGWAY had transacted a
ereat dea! of husiness with Miss Ten-
nant's father: otherwise he miust have

shunned the proposition upon which she
came too hime Indeed. wrinkling  his
bushy brows, he as much as told her
thiat he wus a banker and nor a pawn-
biraker,

“I'm not asking the hatk to do this for
me she satd, and she looked extra Tovely

ne purpoge of coursed. m asking

cluster of
forelinges

Ir. Hemingway poked the
jewels very gingerly with his

ac if they were alizari.

*Anil e said, “they are worth twice
the money: mayvhe three or four times.”

Perhate,” catd Mre, Hemingway, “vou will take

enve iF | suegest that yaour tauther il

COF conrse” she said, i W ulil de 1t but he
votlil fnsist on reasons My reasons involve an-

1er, Mr. Hem . anl it woitld not be hon-
Orah t et 3 L

el,” said the hanl twinkling, “your rea-
) 1 tome nodate yon with the
1isa vask for far more vour collateral.”

Oy, 2l von are a business man. [ could
Bgive you red { wnd be s=ure they would go no
fu ' \ thoueht them funny.  But af
1 ul thonght thenn funny, as he
47 o1 ieve, | don't want this
1 i Ay Hemingway,™

i i he.
bt : th * she said, “tn a person
w e ek wndd swho is in tronhle, but in
ey 1 belte . o oy perhaps,” she went on,

@ PErsnm, w 15 vory prond, will take offense at
my off et n which ca Mr Heming-
way, | i the money to-morrow.”

Thi Lo, twinkling,

O, shie =ant, T ool r to be teased, The
porsot i, Any interest that |
ake i i . interest piire and simple,
| heli et s p lifficulties, he
will =1 ( d heenme a credit to his sex.
1 J 1T urt 1 it She smiled drolly.

1 \ ot lend Iiint five thousand dollars,
at i I is platonie ™

it sand she demurely, 1 wish

Lt T ~ e his waord that he
wil ¥ r pamble until he has patd ba

hi ‘ e, and | owill suggest that he go out to

i 1l b Western states anil become a man.”

iV swem the _III".\.{"'." 'll:;_\l"ﬂ'[(‘r and

the tissue paper in which she hail

way, ' =he eaid, when the details i
y arranged, and she had stuffed the
lars intoe the palm of a wash glove

" w about this, becanse 1 shall have
0 v gewgaws have heen stolen,  [apa
t blank wihy I never wear the pearls hie

aned 1 ehall have to anticipate.”
! Lot
nedl,
demurely, "to-night or to-morrow
houselinld with screams, and
saw a man bending over my

X vinte and cool, hut with a strong
{E St

i

58 LIt ¥

i e i [ n, or
[ enoligh to "y E 15
Aaken did nov ¢ n he
I Ired

riune, at
me other small

pectacular
~ LIPON every
ontributed,

'lien i 1t ocaught o cold in his pose, so that it
ran all day and wll might, and hecause the Browns
had invited him te i ht whenever

cared to eome, lie ceire xeuse of his
crld and boarded the nr Ile was no sooner
1 Adken than Dame | i ceaseld minding the
other asmall boy, am her petulant eyes upon
Larkin, Forthwih e beeun 1o loge

Bad luck 1= nest i excuse for a failure in
character; hu w wickedly provaocative
therenf it cu: o - of the Atken club did
not notice 1 rkin was shipping jrom grace, be-
cuuse his 1t but they noticed all

tfnr they liked him),
Forthwith

LRI
nt, that he had fallen
2 wave of refirin swe

.'u-1"ll k” 1y &

Pt over the Aiken club, or it
amoutited ) thiad.

L e 1 sure they eould not he con-
strued int il for help, or anything but a
sympathetic s r, he made his sorry coniessions
into the lovely pink hollow of Miss “Tennant's ear

Instead soulding, he received sympoathy and
understanding; and he misconstrued the fact that
ehe caught his hand in hers and squeezed it very
hard: and did not know that he had i nstried
that fact until e found thav it wis her cheek tiat
he had kissed insteail of her hastily averted W

This rebuff did not prevent him fron WK
the story of i ng Hie with further confessicne
And it is on record that when Larkin came into the
Lnghtly lighted club there wias dust upon the knees
of Jiis fromsers.

I wm fond of you, David," she had said, “and in
epite of all the mess yon have made of things, |
helieve in you; but even if I were fonder thun
fendest of you, 1 should despise miyseli if 1 listened
Lo you—now.” ; T

But she did not sleep all night for thinking ho
ghie could e of real, material he tar the young masy

cause him to turn into the strajeght, narrow patl

always leads to success, il sometinies o

eIt i".‘_' .
Fyery <pring the Mannings. who have nothing

ainet them except that they live on the wrong side

David.”

"1 wish T could take it,” said the young man, with
a cwilt, slanting smile. . . . God bless yvou!™  And
lie returned the bills to her.

She emiled cheerfully, but a little disdainiully,

“Nery well, then,” said she, "1 tear them up” 3

“Oh!" eried Larkine “Don't make a mess ol a
heautiful incident.”

“Then take them.”

“Nol

"Why not?"

"Oh, you know as well as I do that a man can't
Lorrow from a girl"

“A man,"” she said; “what is a man?® [ can answot
lietter by telling you what a man i% not \ M s
not a creature who loafs when he oueht to be at
work, who loses money that he hasnt gzat, who

drinks liquor that he cannot carry, and whao upon
such a neoble groundwork feels justined m making
love to a decent, seli-respecting girl, That is not a

man, David, A man would Have not need of any
help from me, . .. Bot you—you are a child that
hias escaped from its nurze, a bird that has fallen

out of its nest Lhefore it has learned to fy, and you
have done nothing hut foolish  thinge . But
somehow [ have learned to suspect you of a hetter
self, where, half strangled with foolishnesses and ex-
travagance, there lurks a certain contrition and a
certam sweetness, ., . God knows | should like to
see you a man., . .,

Larkin jumped to his feet, and all of him that
showed was crimson, and he eould have cried, Dt
he felt no anger, and he kopt his eyves upon hers.

“Thank you," hie said; "may I have them?"

He stuffed the bills into his pocket.

“1 have no security,” he said, “Dut T will give
yvou my word of honor neither to drink, neither to
gamble, neither to loaf, nor to make love until |
have paid you back interest and principle’

“Where will you go? What will you ula, David?"

“Weat—God knows, 1T will da something
You see that I can't say any thanks, don't you?
1 am almost choking, and thiat at ang
might burst intn sahs?"

They were silent, and she lonked intn his face un-

That

moment 1

consciously while lie mastered His agitation.  He
sat down heside her presently, his clhows on his
knees, his chin deep in his hands.

“Is God blessing you by any chance?’ lie said.
"Dy vou feel anything of the kind? Hecause 1 an
asking Him to—so very hard. 1 shall ask Him to

a million times every day until 1 die. . . . Would it
he passible for one who has deserved nothing, but
who would like it for the strengthingest, beautifulest
memory. . .. "

“Quick, then,” =aid she., “some one’s coming.”

That very night screams pierced to every corner
{ the Tennants' great house on the Whickey Road,
Thoee whom screams affect in one way sprang from
¢d; those whom they affect in another hid under
ihie belclothies,

Miss Tennant stood in the doorway of her room.
She was pale and greatly agitated, but her eyes
shone with courage and resolve. In one hand she
haid a golf club—a niblick,

“Oh!" she eried, when her father was sufficiently
recovered from overturning the cabinet to listen,
“there was a man in my room’™

Her father and brother dashed downstairs and out
mmto the grounds, The butler hurried to thie tele-
phone (still carrving his bucket of water) and rang
Uentral and asked 1or the Chief of Police. Central
answered, after a Yomse interval, that the Chief of
Police was out of order, and rang off.

'he next day Miss Tennant dispatched the follow-
ing note to Hemingway:

Dear, kind Mr. Hemingway:

You have heard nf great raobbery, and of my
dreadful fright. But there i no use crving about it.
It ic one of those dreadful things, 1 suppose, that
simply have to happen. Mapa is going to offer five
thotsand dollars reward for the return of my jewels,
and no questions asked. Do you know, 1 have a
feeling that you are going to he instrumentual in
finding the stolen goods have a feeling that the
thief (if he has any sense at all} will pepotiate
through you for their return, And I am sure the
thief would never have taken them if he had known
how badly 1t would make me feel, and what a blow
he was striking at the good name nf Aiken

am, dear Mr. Hemingway, contritely and sin-
cerely yours, SAPPHIRA TENNANT
(formerly Dolly Tennant).

the

But Mr. Hemingway refused to touch the reward,
and Miss Tennant remained in his debt for the full
amount of her loan. She began at once to save
what she could from her allowance. And she called
this fund her “‘conscience money.”

Aiken felt that it had nusjudged Larkin, and he
departed in high favor, He had paid what he owed,

so Aiken confessed to having misjudged his re-
somtrees, e had spuddenly stapped short in all evil
ways, so Atken conlessed tn having nispulged his
strength of character, He had announced’ that he
was going out West to seek the bubble wealth in
the mouth of an Idaheo apple villey, #0 Aiken
cheered him on and wished lim well  And when

Aiken beheld the
Tennant, Atken uaud
over that"

In the smoker bound West there was a fine ald
pentleman in a hlue serge suit and white spate who
1ok A faney to David; just when David had about
come to the conclysian that nothing in the world
looked friendly except smicide

1f Dawvid had earned nothing else from Miz
nant, he had learned to speak the truth.
plover that I am ever to have,”

ness of his farewells 10 Miss
'‘And he seems to have gotten

Ten-
“Any em-
he resolved, "shall

kneow all thar there 15 tobe known aliout me." And

o, when the preliminaries of smoking-room  ac-
quaintance had heen made—the cigar aflered and re-
tused, and one's reasons for or against smoking
platnly stated—David was offered (and accepted) the
spporir ity to tel e stary of his life,

David shook his

. head at a brilliantly labeled cigar
wight inches long

to whom he had bound himself by promises.

“Well,” said Mr ﬁrelvm:vhen I’:lli:id had finished,
“1 don't know your hnmfng-r.ut powers, Larkin, but
yon do "t'l‘lﬂil‘lf epeak the truth withont mincing,”

“That,” said David, "is a promise | have made to
myself in admiration of and emulation of l'nz friend.
But I have had my little Jesson, and T shall keep the
other promises until [ have made good.”

“And then? Mr. Grey beamed.

“Then,” said David, "1 shall smoke, and T shall
make love”

“Nut no liquor,”

David laughed.

1 have a secret clanse in my pledge,” said he;
“it 15 not to touch liguor except on the personal in-
vitation of my future father-in-law, whoever he ma
be.” But he had Daolly Tennant's father in his
mind, and the joke scemed good to him.

“Well," said Mr. Grey, “I don't know as I'd go
i!;t;: apple growing. You haven't got emongh cap-
ital”

"But,” eaid David, “1 intend to begin at the bot-
tom and work up.”

“When | was a youngster,” said Mr. Grey, “1 be-
gan at the bottom of an apple tree and worked my
way to the top, There [ found a wasp’s nest. Then
I fell and broke both arms, That was a lesson to
Dion't go up for your pile, my boy. Go dewn.
o down into the beautiful earth, and take out the
precious metals”

“Good heavens!" exelaimed David; "you're the
Me, Grey of Denver”

“1 have a car hitched on o this train,” said the
magnate; “1Ud he very glad of your company at din-
ner—seven-thirty.,  It's not every Young man that
I'd tnvite. tut secing that you're under bond not
to make love until you've made good, | can see no
abitection to introducitig you to my grand-danghter.”

“Liranidpa,” said Miss {‘miet Grey," who was six-
ten, spotled, and exquisite, “make that poor boy stop
olff at Denver, and do something for him.”

“Since when,” zaid her grandfather, “haveeyou
heen =0 down on apples, miss?”

"0 said she with an approving shudder, “all
good women Tear them-—like 30 mue oison.”

“Put,” said Mr. Grey (Mr. “Iron Grey," some
called himd, “if 1 take this young fellow up, it won't
be to put him down in a drawing-room, but in a
hale o thousand feet deep, or thereabonts,

“And when he comee out,” =aid she, “I shall have
returned from being finished in Europe.”

“Dion't know what there is so attractive about
these young Eastern ne'er-do-weels," said the old
gentleman, “but this one has got a certain some-
s o
thing

“It's his inimitable truthfulness,” said she.

Not to me,” said her grandfather, “so much as
the way he save ‘w' instead of ‘" and at the same
time gives the impression of having the makings of
a man m him o

“Oh" =he said, "make him, grandpa, do!"

“And it | make him*™" The old gentleman smiled
provokinglyv.

“Why." said she, “then I'll break him."

“Oir," said her grandfather, who was used to her
sudden fancies and subsequent disenchantments, “or
elee yvou'll shake him™

'll'}u-n he pulled her ears for her, and sent her to
en,

In onme matter David was, from the beginning of
his new carcer, firmly resolved. He would in ne

“Is it,” thought “Secaus s word
not to make Io.v': :th he lul.lll::hﬂﬁ r is it

because he really doesn't d .
( Bl g e‘.ﬂ»ﬁ"

little Vi? 1If it's the first renedn, why, h
from that promise, because he hl‘; :nde ood, l*
every day he's making better. But if it's the secon

reason, why, then, this world Is a2 wicked, dreary
place. Poor little fittle Vi . . . only
two things in the whnle universe that she cdn’t get
~—the moon, and David—the moon, and David—"
About noon the sext day David requested speech
with his chief. '
“Welll” sald Urish. The oM mua looked worn
and feeble. Ha had had a sorrowfal night.
“I haven't had a vacation in o " maid David.
“Will you give me three weeks, siri"”
 “Want to go back East and pay off your obliga-

tions "

David nodded.

“1 have the money and interest in hand,” said he.

Mr. Grey smiled

“1 suppose you'll come back smokiag 1ike a chim-
ney, drinking like a fish, betting like a bogkmaker,
and keeping a whole chorus in picture hats,

“1 think I'll not even smoke,” said David. “About
a month ago the last traces of hankering left me,
and I feel ltke a free man at lam”

“But you'll be making love right and left,” said
Mr. Grey cheerfnlly, but with & shrowd eye upon
the young man’s expression of face,

David looked grave and troubled. He appeared
to be Iﬂrlllnr over difficnlt matters in his mind,
Then he smiled 1y. -
shall be free to make love if 1 want

"At least 1
te.”

"Nonsense,” mid Mr., Grey. "People dom't make
love because they waat to. do It because
they have t0.”

q‘rﬂa." said he. And he walked maeditatively

back to his own desk, took up & pen, meditated for
a long time, and then wrote:

"Best friend that any men ever had in the world!
I shall be in Aiken on the twenty-ffth, bringing
with me that which I ows and can pay, and deeply
conscious of that deeper dabt that 1 ewe, but never
can hope to pay. But I will do what | can, I will
not now take back the promises 1 gave, usless you
wish. And if all the service and devotion thet is in
me for the rest of time seams h having to
Ih;{ are yours. But know that. avid.”

either the hand which Mise Teuvnant laid on his,

nor the cigarette which she lighted f
rletely mollified Mr. Nlls MeAllen.
onger young enough to dance with plensure to a
maiden’s whims. e axperience of dancing from
New York to Newport and back. and over the de
ocean and back, and uaaxl down !tm;r and bae
with the fate Mre. McAllen—now Mrs, Jimmie
Greenleaf—had suficed. He wounld walk to the
;itar any day with Miss Tennent, but he would net
ance.

“You have so many secrets with yoursell,” he
complained, "and I'm so very reasonable.”

“True, Billy,” sald Miss Tenmant. “But if 1 put
up with your secreta, 'yoa should put up with e

“l have none,” said ha, unless you are rudel
referring to the fact that | guve my
grounds for diverce as every gentlemsn must be
repared to give to 2 lady wha hee tired of him,

ou know that"

“At least, Dolly,” mid be, more gently, “atmounte

“Oh!" she eried. "Theve wos.o mom in.my ROOM?®

case write Miss Tennant of his hopes and fears. If
lte was 1o be promoted she was not to hear of it

il after the fact; and she should not be troubled
with the sordid details of his savings-bank account.
As to fears, very great at first, these dwindled, be-
came atrophied, and were consumed in the fire of
work from the moment when that work changed
from a daily nmsance to a daily miracle, at once
the exercise and the reward of intelligence.

[ should like to say that David's swift upward
career owed thanks entirely to his own good habits,
newly discovered gifts for mining engineering, and
industry; but a strict regard for the truth prevents.
Upon his own resources and talenth he must have
succeeded in the end: but his success was the swifter
for the interest, and presently affection, that Urlah
Cirey himself contributed toward it. In short, David's
chances came to him as soon 35 he was strong
enough to handle them; and were even created on
purpose for him; whereas if he had had no one be-
hind hinm, he must have had to wait interminably
fur them.,

His field work ended about the time that Miss
Violet Grey returned from Europe “"completely fin-
ished and done up,” as she put it herself, and he
became a fixture of growing Importance in Mr,
Girey's main offices in Denver, and a thrill in Denver

our engagemant, and m ry me inside of six months.
"y been patieat for sighteen. [t would bave been
easy if you had given a good reasen. . ., ."”

“My reason,” said she, “will be in Aiken to-
morrow.”

. "You speak with such sssurance,” said he, imil-
ing, “"that [ feel sure r resson Is not traveling
by the Southern. Ard you'fl tell eme the resson
to-morrow?”

“Not to-morrow, Blily—aow.”

He made no comment, fearing that she might
seize upon any as & pretext putting him off,
But he slip an arm around her waist.

My reason, Billy, is a young man. Don't let your
arm slacken that way. Thers is nmothing in the
expression ‘a young man' to turn you suddenly cold
toward me. Dont be a gooss , Not so
tight” They Inughed happily.

"1 will even tell you
his name,” she repnmed—"David Larkin; and I was

3 little gone on him. and he was over ears with me,
ou weren't in Alken the year he was. Well he
dreadfully, Billy; betted

misbehaved somathin |
himself into & dee , hole, and tried to float
himeelf out. p'hhn n hand, loaned him money,
and took his sclemn word that hs would not even
make love untll he had ruid me back, There was
no res! understanding between us, onlp—"*

:8!!17?" McAllen was troubled.

nly 1 think he coulda't have chnurd sddenly

from a little fool lsto & man If he hadn't felt that
there was san understanding. And his letters, one
every week, confirm that; though he's very careful,
because of his promise, not to make love in them.
v + « You see he's been working his head off—
there's no way out of il.‘hllty--lof me. . . . I
ou hade't crossed my Aumble path 1 think I should
ave pousessed ¢ aentiment for David to have
begn—tlll rewanrd.”

“But thers wes no understanding”

“No. Neat in so many wor But st the last
talk we had - her he :u tuhh and rthe"ﬂc
and r r manly, and 1 did a very foolish thing,

t
™ » ) ? )
"&t u':‘ N':t“h oﬂ.‘ ﬁ"ﬂm?i-’. drawing her

lose.
qu;; E:“:lui mnr up to seven,” nid she,

“and ing can blot them out as

89 David i! u-u::. (¥ coma to-morrow
as yure that I have ? m as that ha
has been hlﬂlhl:'lu . . « Ifssll very dread.
ful. . . . Ha will pay ms back the meney, and

the interest: and then

omises that he
ove tome. ., .
“But why.” wid he, “when you got to cure for

him back . the
ove me, oad ‘then he will raaks

me didn't you let this young man learn gradually in
your letters to him that—that it wae all off?”

"1 was afraid, don't you see' said she, “that if
the incentive was suddenly taken away from him-—
he might go to pieces. And | was fond of him, and
1 am proud to think that he has mude wood for v
sake, and the letters. . . Crh, Billy, it's & dread.
ful mens. Mg letters to him have been rather warm,
T am afraid

*1f he would have gone to pieces hefare this," said
McAllen, “why not now’—after you tell him, |
mean.”

“Why not.” said she dismally. “But if he does,
Billy, [ can only be dreadfully sorry  I'm certainly
not going to wreck our happiness, just to keep L
on the war path.” )

“"He'll be very sad and miserable—you weon’t e
carried away? You won't, upon the impulse of ¢
moment, feel that it it your duty to go on =ay
him? . . If that should happen, Daolly, | :
go to pieces.” 2

David may have thought it pure chance thas
should find Dolly Tennant alone

"David!" she exclaimed., Her tone at once ax

ressed delight at seeing him, and was an apology
or remaining languidly seated. And she locked
him over in a critical, maternal way.

“If you hadn't sent in your mame,” she caidl
should never have known you. You stand taller and
broader, David. You filled the doorway, But you'se
not really much bigger, now that [ look at you, 1%
your character that has grown I'm =«
proud of you”

“And now,” she mid, “you must tell me all that
you haven't written.” .

“Not quite yet,” “There is
little matter of business.

"Oh—" she protested,

But David counted out his debt to her method
feally, with the accrued interest

“But 1,” she said, I too, have things of vours: o
return.”

“Of mine? He lifted his eyebrows expectan:

She waved her hand, white and clean as 4 y
blossom, toward a claw-fonted table on which =to0d
decanters, ice, soda, cigarettes, cigars and matches

“Your collateral,” she said.

He stepped to the table, smiling charmingly, and

red from the nearest decanter into a glass, adderd
rce and soda, and lifting the mixture touched it
his lips, and mormured, “To you"

Then he put a cigarette in his mouth, and
drawing the one breath that served ¢ }
flicked it, with perfect accuracy. hali a
room and into the fireplace.

“Betcher two cents it snows to-morrow,’

“Done with you, David," she tonk him uj

“1 gave you one more promise,” he sai
too, returned?” i

“Of course,” she said, “all the promises you
are herewith returned.”

“Then | may make love?” he azked, very gently

“Yes, David,” she said slowly, “you mav—as a
matter of form.”

“Only in that way?"'

"In that way only, David—to me’

*1 thought—I thought,” said the young man in
eonfusion,

"l made you think s0,” she said generously. “Loet
all of the nishment that can be heaped on me
ol 4 s d . . . There was a deep appeal in
Bber voice as for merey and forgiveness.

"Then,” said he, “you never did care—at all"

*Never, David—never at all-—at least not in that
way,” she said. "If I let you think so it was becanse
I thought it would help you to be strong and to suc
ceed. . God knowse 1 think I was wrong tc
let you think s0. . . "

She had the tenderest heart; and in a moment the
truth blossomed therein—a truth that brouelh: her
pleasure, bewilderment, and was not unmixed witl
mortification, i

“The man,” she 2aid gently. “has found him an-
other girl!”

The man bowed his head and blushed.

“But I have kept my promise, Dolly”

"Of course you have, you poor, dear, long-suffer.
ing soul. Oh, David, when I think what 1 have
been taking for granted [ am humiliated, ani
ashamed—but I am glad, too. | ¥ it
how glad."” ) )

A pair of white gloves, still showing the shape of
her hands, lay in the chair where Miss Tennant ha
tossed them. David brought her one o1 thesc
gloves.

“Put it on," he said

When she had done so, he took her gloved hand
in his and kissed it.

“Az a matter of form," he said. -

She laughed easily, though the blush of humilia-
tion had not yet left her cheeks

“Tell me.” she maid, “what you would have done,
David, if—if 1 did care.” )

"God punish me,"” he said gravely, “oh, hest friend
that ever a man had in the world, if 1 should not
then hare made vou a good hushand.”

Not long after McAllen was with her.

“Well? he said )

“Well,” said she. “thers was a train that he could
catch. And 1 suppose he caught it."

“Is he hard hit"

“1 think," she said, “that you may say that he is
furd hit—very hard hit”

“Poor aoul” said Billy tenderly.

“Oh, Billy!"™ she exclaimed, "1 feel so falee and
o old”

“Whose girl are you®'

“I'm Billy McAllen's girl”

“All of you?"

2All of me. . .. Oh, Billy—love
love me. . . . "

said David firsr a

tell

cannot

The tears ceased

me always—on!

“You are two days ahead of schedple, Day ]
glad to see you" o

The old man endeavored ta read in the wvoung
man's face the answers to those guestions which <

eatly concerned him. Uriah Grey's evesigit was

amous for two thinge: far ite muraculous )
chemical ability to detect the metais in one, and Th
gold in men. He sighed; but not so that Da
could hear. The magnate detected happimess where
less than two weeks hefore he had read 1 51
tation, and a kind of dumb misery

“Well, sir, 1 paid my debts, and got back my
lateral”

Well, sip?”

“1 tasted whisky,” said David "1 ligh'ed a
cigarette, 1 registered a bet of two cents upon the
weather, and 1 made love ™

Urish Grey with dithculty suppressed a moan

“Did you!" he said dully,

“Yes,"” said David. I kissed the glove upon a
lady’'s hand.” He laughed. “It smelled of guso-
line.” he said.

Mr. Grey grunted

"And what are your plans?”’

“What!" cried David offendedly. “Are you thr
with me?

*"No, my boy—na."

David heaitated

“Mr. Grey," he began, and paused

"Well, sir?" .

“It is now lawful for me to make love " said
David; “but 1 should do so with a hetter grace 1/ |
had your permission and approval.”

Mr. Grey was puzzled

“What have | to do with t!®

“You have a granddaughter ., . “

“What!" thundered the old man.
make love to my granddaughter!”

“Yes,” said David boldly. “and I wander what vou
sre golng to say.’ .

Ly hIVE only one word to say—Hurry!”

Presently lglvid was looking into the lovely face
that he held between his hands. He had by this

¢ aqueezed her shoulders, patted her back. kissed
er {eet, her dress, her hands, her eyes, and pawee

er hair. They were both very thort of breath

“Whose girl are you?"

“I'm n.ﬁ'a Larkin's girl "
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"You want te

wit, wlve a wistaria party. The Mannings live "I love to smoke,” he said, “but I've promised society. His bahy w's instead of rolling r's thrilled
the Wlossoming of the wistaria which eovers not to” the ladies; his good habits coupled wit his manli-
T Eharming » seticoed house fram top to tos, and “"Hetter habit than liquor,” suggested the old gen- pess and success thrilled the men. R
R tleman in the white spats” Platonic friendships hecame the rage. David him-
Fiven Liarkm when he pas=ed wnder the towering "I've promized not to drink.” T self, as leader, maintained a dozen such; chiefest of
Lrance nes, a meauve and @ ite, furgot his “Men who don't smoke and who don't deink,” said  which was with the newly finished Miss Gre{. At
vivll camine unon- tea tiubles standing i the old gentleman, "uszually spend their time run-  frst her very soul revelted against a friendship of
B ind Boeerd 1l good thimgs, and finding ning after the girls. My name is Unah Grey.” this sort, She was lovely, and she knew it; with
: % ey mu=lin guests, Miss “Mine is David Larkin,” «aid David, and he smiled  lovely clothes she made herself even lovelier, and
Wetes eaboet o the lookout for hun, cheerfully. "and 've promised not to make luve” <he knew this, ton. She was young, and she re-
I o full. When they had dreunk very deep “What—never?"” 1‘1t'l.u_il!it'r| Mr. Grey iniced in 1t And she had always en a spoiled
el i caten barn kandwiches followed “Not until 1 have a right to” said David, . datling, and she wished to be made much of, to
(i o hes and walnut cake, they went Mr. Grey drew three brightly bound volumes from  cause a dozen hearts to beat in the hresat where
Mi Fennait <till looking completely  hetween his leg and the arm of his chair, and inti-  but one beat before, 1o he followed, walted om
< dure that lived on the odor of flow-  mated that he was about to make them a subject of adored, bowed down ta, and worshiped, She wulud
ere and kind ughts rather than the more material  remark. . ) ; ) yellow-flowering jealousy to sprout in David's heart
aHibiak nosi ahave) and then Larkin felt that “T love stories," he said, “and in the 11«.[.:- of a instead of the calm and loyal friendliness to which
P Ot 4 e A story | paid a dellar and a hali for each of three alone the soil seemed adapted She knew that he
Larkin ence more hilled his Iungs with the breath novels. This one tells you haw to prepare rotten  often wrote letters to 3 Miss Tennant; and she
of wistarin and was {or letting it ant in further con-  meat for the market. Uln- one tells you when and | would have liked very much to have that "ﬁll Ten.
fessions of what Le ielt t4 be hie heart's ultimate where ta find your neighbor’s wife without being  nant in her power, and to have sealped here
depths, Lt Mi [erinant was tao quick for him eanght And in this one a noble young Chicagoan  and then.
She drew fve one thoussnd dollar Lills from the deseribes the life of society persons in the effete Her grandfather, whn had besn reading Ibsen,
nalm of Ker elove i v them in his han! East" ) remarked to himself: "1t may be artistically and
Mhere.” sle suiid ; “Oh" suld David, Yif it's my story you want, T dramatically inexcusahle for the ingénue suddenly
What is this for?” he su den't mind a bit, 1t will chasten me to tellit, und 10 hecome the hernine—but 1 like it. As to the
Thi= is & loan,” said she, *{rom me to yous to be  yon cun stop me the minute yoii are hored! catse—" and the old gentleman rested in his desp
¢ tihing onver ot present dificultues, a reminder of And then, slip by <lip, and het by het, he |r [_ bls  chair ll far in the might, twiddling hit thumbs and
nuehe that has been plessant in the past, and an story, withholding anly the sex of that dear friend  thinking long  thoughts Finally, frowning und
exrnest of fumire wellidoing, fatarnl 1 k o o, wha had loaned him the five thyeusaed dollars, and tronthled, he tose .'|1'rl_\r1|| aff to his bed.
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